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A Godly Song, entituled, Affarewelltothe V Vorld 


v. 


» made by a 


Godly Chriſtian, named Ti-omas Byll, being the Pariſh Clerke of Weſt, 


— + Feen,as he lay vpon his Dearh-bed 


his dcfirc to be diflolued. 


, ſhewing the vanitic of the World, and 


Tothe Tune of, Fortune my Foc. 2 


-— — 


fihit 


Chold © Lo2d a Sinner 11 diſtrefſe, 

{hoſe heart is bcxt with tuward bearnnsſle ; 
Remit mp ſttinzes mp Cod, and mercie ſhowe, 
Foz here J line tu gricfe, perplixt with woe, 


All fleſh is fraple, and bzittle like to glaſſe, 


Pans life like fading Flowers away dath paſſe, 


Py time (is come that J from hencemuſt goe, 
Then foz \wet Jeſus ſake Lozd mercy ſhowwe. 


The day andhoure is coms that J mult dye, 


A truft my Souls hall trait aſcend che skye, 
Where Saints and Angelis euer doe retopce, 
Gluing him pzaiſes due with heart avd bo:ce- 


Dh finkfull Pan deferre not thou the time, 
Up lacobs L adder Father let meclime, 
Wheors 8s thp Angells bp and down deſcoud, 
Betwixt my Houle aud Davie at mp end. 


I muſt nof die neusr to riſs againe, 

But 3 mu? dis foz to be freed from paine ; 

Eng te, 
raigne with him when finilht is this rite. 


Py earthly Þpirits faple, my time is rut, 
Pp face is wan, thy ÞeCenger is come, 
A welcome Gue® thgt welcome is to mee, 
To beave me hence vato felicitie. 


Py Þum is ſefte, J hane not long to tap, 
But ere the mozning JI ſhall ſe a dap 
Tbat ſhall oucſhtns the ſplendoz of the Sun, 
When to the holy Teiwity Jcome. 


Ps thinks I! (cafting vp my dping eyes) 


 Behole the Lo3d in glozy on the Skies, 


With all bis heauenly Angells in that place, 
ſmiling with toy ko le his cheerefull face. 


—_RI- 


; Both King and Keſar enery ons maſt die, 


Ee 


© be ſtoureſt heart the ſting of death muſt tris, 
The Kich, the Pw2e, the Aged, and the Babe, - 
WU! ben Sickle comes each flower then dathfave. 


Then {7 -o31d farewell, 3 ſ& all {« but vaine, 
Fr-12 diift I came, to buſt 2 mult againe, 

6 humauc pomps our life from degeh can flap, 
yen the 16 come we mult fozthwith away, 


Foz wozldlie plzaſare ts but vanitie, 
None can red&@me this lifs from death J (>, 
Noi Crcſas wealth, no} Alexanders fame, 

Noz Sampſons ftreugrh that conld deachs fury tame 


Dur Father Adam he fo; (did fall, 
Whieh bzongbt deSruction p2eſent on bs all 
But iieaveuly Father thou thy Soune diaii ſend, 
Us to redeme his dereft blod did ſpend, wr 


Fareweli v@ere It's aud my ſenon Lhildzen anal 
Foz 3 raaſt gore when as the Lozddothealls > 
The Glale ts run, wy time is pat away, | 
The trumpe doth ſound, J can uo longer tap. - - | 


Nothing but one J tn this wozld doe crane, 
hat ts, to bzing my Co3pes dead to the Gzanry | — 
Aud Angells hail my Souls tu (afotie keeve, 
Whilſt chat my Bodie in the gzans doth Cnpk, | 
The Lells molt ſweetly ringing doe Ahiets, © 
And now fterne death with (ped a 
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